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Mountain 


Author's Notes: 
First thing I've written in years. Hopefully you enjoy it! 


Tobi glanced up, an ominous mountain with blackened clouds loomed in front of him. Lightning flashed in the 


distance, illuminating the jagged cliffs that circled the mountain 
He knew what he must do. 

It had to be his journey and no one else. 

He must climb this mountain. 

He must know the truth. 


EREKE EE EK Æ 


Tobi grabbed a piece of rock above his head and pulled, his short body dragging across the jutting out rocks, 


tearing his clothes in the process. 


He reached out for another, getting that much closer to the ledge above. It would start the path up, assuming 
he could get there. 


A high-pitched wail sounded in his ears, stilling his movement for a brief moment to figure out what it was. 
It didn't matter. 
He needed to get up the mountain. That's all that mattered right now. 


With a grunt, he pulled himself up to the ledge. The crumbling path worn from use and time, rocks and dust, 
and who knows what else kicked up as Tobi trudged along it. 


A trail of blood from his broken body followed him without a word, dripping off his hands and legs and adding 
to the already chaotic landscape. 


He shivered, feeling the effects of the cold around him and the lack of proper clothing to climb such a thing, 


Voices called out from the distance, the voices of his bandmates and family. They wanted him to come back, 
come back to them. 


But he couldn't. 
He needed to get up this mountain. 


EERE EE ER KK 


Tobi stopped, stumbling to his knees and crying out in pain. His shoes, torn up from the trek upward were 
giving out. The treads breaking down with each step, leaving his socked feet exposed to the elements. 


The mountain loomed above him, never getting closer and always just far enough away. 

Tears filled Tobi's eyes. 

Was this the end? Would he never find out what was at the top of it? 

The high-pitched squeal rang out again, searing his eardrums and echoing across his whole body. 


This was the end, he feared. 


He would never reach the top. 


EEKE EE RE KK 


Tobi laid on the ground for what seemed like hours, staring up at the black clouds that threatened to drench 
him with torrential rains. 


He would die here, that much was certain. 


Tobi closed his eyes, thinking back on his life. The highs, the lows, and the boring middles. It wasn't a long life 


compared to others, but it had some good moments that he would remember forever. 
Then the image of someone entered Tobi's mind. 

Someone he hadn't thought about in years. 

Tobi tried to push the memory away, unable to cope with the pain it caused him. 

And then he heard it. 

The voice of an angel above him. It sang of joy and sorrow, giving Tobi's body new life. 
Tobi stumbled to his feet again, his resolve finally returning. 

He would do this. 

Even if it was the last thing he ever did. 

EERE EE RE EK 

Tobi breathed in the stale air that surrounded the mountain, climbing higher up with each step. 
Finally it was getting closer and not keeping its impossible distance. 

He could do this. 

He was going to do it. 


For the first time relief washed over his broken body. It was time, it had always been time, but he pushed it 


away. 
He couldn't deal with it then and he could barely deal with it now. 


But he had to deal with it. This unmovable mountain was proof of that. 


A looming blockade for everything in his life after that day. It snuffed out the joy and light in his life. 
He willed the memory to go away, to forget the worst day of his life. 


It brought him to his knees in pain, more so than any broken bones or injury could ever do. A piece of him 


was just gone, leaving a gaping hole in its wake. 

Nothing could fill it, no amounts of alcohol could dull it, and ignoring it felt like his only option. 

He'd tried that for years and it somewhat worked. 

But not now. 

Now he had to fulfill his destiny, as it were. Like some noble knight on the quest for a holy object: 
Except this quest was more than that. 

It would free him at long last. 

At least he hoped it would. 

KRKE KK OK KE 


Tobi shuffled along the path for what seemed like hours. The blackened clouds stayed in the sky the whole 
time. No sunlight or anything shone through their darkness. 


The blackness was a metaphor, one that he couldn't quite comprehend but he suspected all of it meant 


something. 
Doesn't everything in life? 


One move and you meet someone who changes your life. Another move and you meet someone who destroys 


your life. 
Chance is what they called it but Tobi never believed in that nonsense. 
If it happened, it happened. Nothing more. 


Tobi swallowed hard, tears resuming their course down his pale face. The memory of that day was 


overwhelming him again. 


He wouldn't let it stop him. 


And yet, he wondered if it was the meaning of all of this. 

The held back emotions, the soldiering on and moving past it. That's what he was meant to do, right? 
Thinking about it constantly did you no good, the doctors say. 

Make peace and be healed. 

Tobi touched over his heart, aching under his hand. 

It would never be healed It would never be whole again. 

That time was over. 

He would never be one again. 

KKE EEK Æ 


With each step Tobi took the mountain summit was getting closer. It teased him with the prospect of being so 
close to the end. 


Was it really the end, though? 


Tobi bit his lip, pushing his legs to continue. The journey was taking its toll and he wondered if he would get to 
the top in time. 


Voices came from the darkness again, his best friend Jens screaming out for Tobi to come back. It was joined 


by Dirk, Felix, and Eggi. They tried their best to persuade him but it was no use. 
He was determined now. 
He would get to the top, even if he had to drag his broken body the whole way. 


Thunder shook the mountain, rocks breaking off and aiming directly for Tobi. He dashed to the side, hugging it 


and watching boulders the size of small cars tumble down the mountain. 


It was trying to stop him. Just like his friends and family. They wanted him to stop, to move on, and get over 
it. 


But he couldn't. 


The mountain pulled him back and kept him captive until he conquered it. 


This was his path and he must finish it. 


KRKE EFEK Æ 


Hands grabbed for more rocks to pull up to another ledge. Tobi grit his teeth, bloody spit rolling down his face 
and dust hitting his eyes. 


It wouldn't stop him anymore. He let it take over his life and he wanted it gone. 

It was left to fester and grow by neglect 

He never dreamed it would grow this large, that it would hold him back from living his life. 
With one more grunt, he flung himself up to the ledge and laid on his back again to look up. 
Lightning flashed and thunder cracked, opening up the skies and pouring forth torrential rains. 


Tobi sighed at the reaction, knowing it would come eventually. The rain beat down on his broken body, pulling 


out every single emotion he had inside for the one day. 

Shock, despair, anger, and loneliness. 

It pulled at him, tearing at his mind, racking him with sobs and soul-crushing depression 

The longer it held him in this moment, the harder the rain fell. 

He knew it was the emotions he held back, he knew it would stop him in his tracks. 

It was all predestined to make him turn back. To give fear to the emotions he hid so carefully away. 
Was this the end of his journey? 

KRKE EEK Æ 

Tobi had just seen him, full of life and joking with him. 

And then he was gone. 

Tobi didn't want to remember that pain but he had to. He had to let it out, let it all out right now. 


The rain soaked every scrap of clothing he still had on, waterlogging his skin and bloating it. 


If he stayed too long, it would wash him away and off the mountain he worked so hard to ascend. 


Tobi pushed his barely functioning body upward to sit. He looked up at the summit, the heavy rain obscuring 


most of his view and gaped at something shining above. 

A sliver of light acted as a beacon in the darkness. 

Tobi breathed in the wet air and got to his feet. 

It was there, just like he hoped. 

EEKE EK KK 

Tobi stopped right before the path leading to the summit. 

Was he ready to face it? Would it get rid of this mountain? 

Tobi wiped his face with the back of his hand and straightened out his clothes before starting on the path. 
For what, he wasn't sure. 


Maybe it was to make sure he still had control over his life. He could control his own appearance, even if the 


mountain tried to stop him with his own emotions. 


Tobi held his head high, trying his best to keep the emotions in check. He would conquer this mountain and not 
let it get to him anymore. 


The rain stopped and the clouds parted a little, sending a spotlight on the top of the mountain 
Tobi swallowed hard and turned the corner, finally making it to the top. 

He was done. He finished it. 

And then he saw it and time stopped. 

FEFFE 


A man stood on the far side of the summit, staring down the mountain with his back to Tobi. Long brown hair 
swirled in the wind while his black ruffled shirt made a whooshing sound as the air went through it. 


Tobi dropped to his knees. No, don't do this to me, he silently screamed. 


The man turned around, his dark brown eyes looking down at Tobi's fallen form. He opened his mouth to speak 


and... 


Tobi covered his ears and screamed out, "No, you're not reall Go away! | made it to the top. I'm done with 


you!" 


The man smiled sadly. "Somehow | don't think you are. You've pushed me away and it's killing you. Literally in 


this case, as your real body is dying in that hospital bed." 

"No, I'm done. I've made my peace. It was my punishment in climbing this mountain’ 

The man moved over to stroke the top of Tobi's head. "In a way, yes. Except you have to come to terms with 
me. | am the reason you have this mountain in the first place. You pushed all of your emotions for me away. 


You posted about your sadness but it wasn't enough. They were empty words and not how you really felt” 


Tobi sobbed, his small body shaking in place. "I can't do this. | can't admit that you're gone, even if | know it's 


true." 

"| know, | can feel it. Sometimes life isn't fair. Who knows what kinds of things | could have created if I'd still 
been alive. We'll never know, but | do know is you have to accept this. It's killing you, Tobi. Let me go and relish 
the memories of our life together." 

Tobi shook his head, tears cutting through the dust on his face. "I can't, I'm not strong enough, Andre." 

Andre smiled, a dazzling smile that always made Tobi weak in the knees. "You'd be surprised how strong you 
are, Tobi. You've done so much in your life, made thousands of people's lives brighter with your music. All the 


while people told you it was crazy but you did it anyway. That's what | loved about you. You threw caution to 
the wind and just went for it." 


"You have millions that worshiped you." 
"Perhaps, but my time is done. My music will hopefully live on forever in their hearts and memories. So must 
you accept this. It's not easy and you made it even harder with this crazy mountain. Your heart can't deal 


with it, but | know your mind can. You climbed this mountain to conquer the depression and loneliness. Now 


finish the task" 
Tobi sat down on the wet dirt and hugged his knees. "I don't want to live without you." 


Andre crouched behind Tobi, wrapping his arms around Tobi's body. "You must. Continue your path, make those 
people feel your emotions with your songs. We'll be together again, | know it” 


Tobi leaned into the warmth from Andre's body. "Promise?" 


Andre kissed the top of Tobi's head. "| promise." 


Tobi closed his tired eyes, words drifting out of his lips as he did, "I'm ready now." 


KEKE EK EE EK 


